We're here together in a defensive manner
Because winning plays out of two
imately good penalties
So we've got to get to it
Away from the fight
Especially someone who greetings
By this time i think the game she has played
really is so interesting
Yo, you guys seen a dude who's playing batwing though?
I'm telling you guys, Hollywood does not have that many prominent black actors that could
fit into any role.
They really don't.
You notice that's why everybody keeps getting the same fucking roles.
There's not too many black actors you could choose from that get prominent roles.
There's Dinsale, there's Idris, there's Mike B.
You could slide the rock in there, there's Will Smith, there's really no notable names
that you could gravitate to like that besides those guys.
I mean, we're not saying Morgan Freeman, we're talking about like Markey names like Markey
got okay Jamie Foxx, there we go.
Those are the Markey names of black Hollywood where you could put them in any fucking role.
That's what I'm saying.
I just need a chance bro, that's it.
That's it, that's all I need to do.
Adore is going to open.
The same way I did this YouTube shit, kept grinding, kept pushing through perseverance,
I'm doing a different skill too.
What's happening in this video?
We're going to find out Tyrese.
I feel like Tyrese could have been bigger than what he is if he didn't like try to stay
so close to the fast and furious franchise.
Everybody means me on Marvel and DC shit because it's the universe trying to tell me something.
The universe has been trying to tell me something for a very long time.
When I used to work at Goodwill, we used to have to dig in these bins and go through
shit to put on these carts to sell for people so that they can buy it.
When I tell you that I used to always pull out shit that had to do with acting or Hollywood
or something like that, I would keep pulling out.
You pull shit out at random.
You don't know what's in these bags.
You don't know what you're going to find.
So me out where three pairs of gloves, I wear it with blue rubber gloves, the fucking
thick ass, garden gloves, another pair of blue rubber.
I'm just digging in there.
I will pull out Paramount Studio hats.
I would always pull out shit.
The universe has been trying to tell me something for a long time.
Back then I wasn't capable of even funding anything to even try anything.
I had too many obstacles in front of me.
This is the first time in life where I've had a clear lane to where nothing else, it's
almost like the creators are slapping like, what are you doing?
I'm throwing shit in your face.
I'm telling human beings to meme you on DC and Marvel shit and movie stuff.
I'm telling human beings to do voiceovers and put your voice on characters.
Are you stupid?
Are you dumb?
I've been trying to tell you for years.
I'm still telling you.
You're going your shit.
So yeah.
I'm excited and I'm excited to like, to really fail.
I'm excited to fail.
If that really makes sense to you guys, I'm excited to fail.
I'm excited for people to tell me no, I'm excited because I know all of that shit, it
leads into greatness.
I'm just fucking excited.
I have no fear.
I have no fucking fear anymore.
That's all I'm gonna say.
I mean, yeah, that's the whole thing.
Failure like.
You put the same work ethic I put with the YouTube shit, but then even a little bit
more like, I finally am in a place where I feel like the people that support me put
me in a, everything is like literally set perfect for me to do other shit.
So I'm excited, man.
I'm excited.
I'm fearless now.
I'm fearless.
Literally I'm fearless.
I'm when I'm telling you I'm fearless.
I really feel that I am.
I know that I am.
You niggas ask me a lot of questions for not being green.
The joy button.
Yeah, thank you guys for your support too.
Thank you guys for your support.
Anybody that's ever ordered, watch my video, hit a like, donate it.
You guys evolve like you allowed me to flourish.
We're at 90,000 subs now.
We're at 90,000.
Like this is so phenomenal.
Never would have thought I'd have 90K on YouTube.
I thought I was never going to hit 90K.
I thought I'd never hit 100K.
All we got to do is keep going and we'll get there.
It just, it still looks weird to me seeing 90,000 on my channel.
Yeah, I say by March, by March we should hit it.
Thank you, thank you.
By March we should hit 100K.
I'm going to, I'm saying by March.
I'm saying by March.
First quarter, first quarter maybe, maybe, maybe.
Latest, April or May.
Yeah, after 100K is just like, you just stop counting.
You just keep doing what you do.
Like, it depends on what videos drop.
It depends on what clouded topics pop and things like that.
Now I'll never get a million on YouTube and let some of celebrity.
Yeah, thank you guys for the consistent support all.
I'm going to get a million on YouTube.
Look, Aneeko, we got missions again.
No DDoS.
Everything is just great right now.
I got the Twitch bag.
People fucking with the platform, dropping hoodies, selling out like that.
It's shit is just dope.
I'm fucking blessed.
And it's all because of you guys.
And of course, my perseverance and hard work as well.
And risk taking.
All right, let me um, there's something I'm going to do.
I need this to be lighter.
There we go.
Save it.
Man, when I get that silver play button, bro, I'm telling you.
It's just going to send a search through me like because I've been grinding for so long.
And I've been.
And for me, it's just like just people just be stealing my name like crazy.
Like I don't even get the full what I deserve because so many people clickbait my fucking name and steal it.
So it's like that silver play button.
It means so much more than me than what it would to some random flow Joe where nobody steals their shit.
So for me, it's always been harder because of that particular aspect.
Here we go.
Make sure you guys follow me on Twitch too.
You're trying to support.
I banned you because you kept mentioning my wife's boyfriend.
Because bro, I don't why would you come into a chat for a man and tell us that you're getting cocked.
After a long day, well, you have a chance to watch my streams.
You guys have a second chance to watch certain pieces of my streams because I'm actually going back and editing a lot of streams where you guys could actually see the streams you missed.
Like I'm uploading my Twitch streams, editing them so I could take out the copyright and shit running ads, letting my members 199 and up.
See those.
Alright everybody, welcome back to another video.
You already know what is just in case you don't.
This is none other than lobe, tears, reactions.
Alright, people kept spamming me with this video.
Now I'm probably going to have to have this whole image blurred even though it's not showing nudity.
But you know YouTube, so you got to be selective with what you show in post.
Based off the image here, I'm seeing a bag of food.
I'm seeing a woman in a backseat.
I snake it.
So it looks like trouble to me.
On top of that, I do see roles.
So I do see a crease in the midsection.
Let's go ahead and click on this video together.
And let's see what's going on.
Let's check it out.
Let's see what is going on in this vivid picture to where I'm seeing a couple of roles.
A bag of food and a woman in a backseat.
Let's check it out.
I guess we got a wait for an ad.
Whoa, whoop beep, dude.
Promoting interracial couples, I like it.
Spice.
Yes.
Alright.
Get off that nigga.
Well, hold on a minute.
Okay, so it started with the dude.
It looks like he's recording his girl.
He's recording his girl saying, get off that N word.
If I had a popular channel without people trying to flag my shit,
or not flag it, but downvoted, I would say the end word because it's fun and funny.
But let's go ahead and click.
Yeah.
Get off that nigga.
I can't see you even in sucking on other nigga.
Fucking dick.
You even in sucking on the fucking nigga.
Dick.
Balls for a second.
Let me tell you guys something real quick from based on the evaluation from what I'm saying.
Now, this comes from a place of being experienced.
I've been a, I've been a capital S and we not talking about something with Superman on the chest.
We talked about when you wear that S on your forehead.
I've been a capital S and I've asked this question knowing good and damn well.
That's what the fuck happened.
When a man asked a woman when he catch one of them, let me rephrase a retwist.
As a guy when you ask a woman.
So you just fucked them.
You just sucked them up.
That means one thing.
You're still willing to take her ass back because you're questioning why she developed in gargle.
You're questioning why she was riding a stallion.
That only means it only means if she explains to you, you might give her another chance.
That's all it means.
Let's click on the rest.
Yo, just get off that nigga right now.
Get off that nigga right now.
Just get off of me, Elizabeth.
Get up.
Damn, he really, he called her by the government name and is begging and pleading.
He's begging and pleading this girl to get off of the guy's piece.
Now me, what I'm doing, if I'm the guy in the backseat and I see the guy crying,
I'm still sneaky stroking.
I'm lowkey, make a shot, I don't get, you know, soft.
And I'm gonna keep getting my sneak strokes in while she's on top just to make sure I keep the friction going.
I'm not gonna waste good strokes.
Like, I'm gonna get my sneak strokes in.
I'm gonna just, I'm gonna keep moving so I don't go limp inside.
Because the camera's not on me.
So why not?
Look, first I'm gonna look, I wouldn't even be in the camera.
You know, I don't want to gyrate too much because I don't want to alarm the man that could be holding a fire arm or, you know, he's clearly screaming at this woman.
So clearly she's going, I mean, he's going crazy.
He's irate.
He's broken hearted right now.
So I'm gonna move slowly.
Maybe not as much as I was doing before.
But I'm gonna move slowly.
And get them strokes in really discreetly.
Why, why is she sitting on the package?
Because he clearly called us fornicating in the back seat.
It worked in a car with no tenant windows, which is very dangerous.
Let's see what else is gonna happen.
No, what the fuck is he doing?
This your seat?
I want to rewind that real quick.
Guys, don't ever make this mistake.
If you catch, look, let's just rewind it real quick.
Like I said, guys, the more emotional you are, the more a woman has control over you.
Is she?
Damn, she told them, wait, hold on.
I didn't hear her say it at the first time.
She said, can you close the door and leave as she's sitting on a package, rolls creasing.
So she was definitely getting in a good ride, because she was leaning forward.
So she was, you know, when the chick got the crease, that means it was really bouncing.
Yeah, she was putting in the work, because the crease is still there.
She's still seeing the crease on the roll.
Now she told them to close the door and leave.
Look, hey guys, we all got to learn a hard way, but this is like one of the most hardest ways you're gonna learn.
Like a guy like this is never gonna recover from some shit like this.
He's either gonna turn into one of the most savage dudes on earth, or he's gonna turn into a domestic abuser.
There's only two ways you can go.
You learn from the situation, you just start trying to beat up chicks, because you got this PTSD thing going on,
of a chick that you call riding a actual package in the back of an untenant vehicle while she was at work.
So she was clearly fucking a coworker maybe.
Alright.
So we ask her about the food for some weird reason.
I'm trying to figure out what the food has to do with her riding the package.
Alright, so what does he do with the food?
So he acts irately, grabs her lunch break food, and begins to rapidly swing it and toss it out the van as if that was gonna stop her.
The entire conversation if it was gonna stop her from hopping off the package.
I guess maybe she thought, hold on, I guess maybe he thought throwing her lunch break food was gonna make her get off the D.
Why are you cheating on me? Answer the question.
Answer the question. Why not? Answer the question. Why?
You know, you want to know what's the most fascinating thing about this video?
The guy is not even in the camera view. I told you he's getting this sneaky strokes.
He like, you know, he keeps it warm.
Look.
I think it got me on camera.
Because that's the most fascinating part about the video.
The dude stays out of bird's eye view the entire time.
I mean, she's clearly been banging this guy for quite some time.
Is there anything left?
Wait a minute, hold on, she threw the key.
She threw the key.
Answer the question.
I'm confused why the man is still trying to reason with the woman in his own top of the package.
It's crazy to me.
Answer the question.
Answer the question. Why not? Answer the question. Why are you cheating on me?
Answer the question.
So the man spent a good damn near 60 seconds trying to convince his girlfriend to hop off the D so that he can have a conversation with.
Then she shot that fatal blow.
Boom.
The reverse cupid.
Instead of a heart at the end, it was a piercing, fiery, or a fucked up shit.
That pierced him.
What did she say again?
Why are you cheating on me?
After she said it, listen to the man's silence. I can imagine his face. He probably was like...
Look, I'm telling you when she said that, she shot the arrow.
When she said, look, let's go and reenact her.
Answer the question. Why are you cheating on me?
Answer the question.
Answer the question. Why not? Answer the question. Why are you cheating on me?
I don't fucking love you.
Just get up.
She said, I don't fucking love you. Just leave.
While she is still on the man's actual cock.
The guy pauses for a second and just sits there in silence.
Probably one of the most fucked up fillings you're gonna fill as a male of some shit.
Look, if this is the first time this happens to any guy in this chat, you're gonna be fucked up about it.
Sorry, men were not born savages, guys. In order to get to this type of level, you have to go through shit like this.
Like I said, you can go this way where you learn from your experience and become a savaget.
Become emotionless, alien like we're not us.
Another single woman can penetrate your mental.
And you take the game for what it is. Or you can go that way and become a jealous freakazooie
to where you're putting your hands on women and trying to control women and things like that.
But can I rewind this last piece of a clip one time if you please?
After she says, I don't fucking love you, Michael.
The unthinkable. He says the unthinkable.
Just get up.
After 60 seconds, I'm trying to convince his girlfriend to get off of another man's deck.
After she says, I don't fucking love you.
After she tells them to close the door so she can finish fucking.
He still tries to convince her to get out the car and talk to him with the vagina dripping with ivory juice.
The cream still at the opening of the vage.
He wanted this woman to get out the car.
I snake it.
Saga gravity stricken.
A cut titties.
Rolls and all. I snake it.
Probably got one of those box booties.
Look, I'm not going to give you guys a speech.
Cause this isn't a red pill chin.
But if you watched this video, don't be that guy.
That's my time. Make sure you guys subscribe, leave a like, leave a comment.
I will see your asses next time.
Alright, damn.
There's something else I was thinking about reacting to, but not wearing the same shirt.
I'll do it some other day.
He was shining a pillar off the D.
What's the video call?
Here I give you a fucking link.
She was with the sneaky link on lunch.
Getting the quick D strokes.
What would I do?
Just laugh. I'll be like damn.
I'll be like, for sure.
That's all I would say.
I mean, I'm experienced though.
So something like that wouldn't blow my mind like.
So yeah, exactly.
I'd be like, I enjoyed a dick.
Now when you start acting, I rate, I mean, if you just said, I'd enjoy the dick.
The bitch one they'll call you later.
And like saying, well, I'm sorry.
I'm sorry, Roscoe.
I'm sorry.
I'm sorry, Jeffrey.
She's going to apologize to you.
But if you sit over there gallowing at the bitch telling her to get off the dick and all
that kind of shit throwing her tacos.
I mean, yeah, she got the one up.
But if you just walk off, I'm like, I should enjoy that dick.
It's going to fuck with her.
Pussy probably going to dry up while she's fucking at the guy and wonder why you didn't trip.
That's where a lot of uniqueness go wrong.
I'm telling you this because I went wrong before.
Like, I was that sent by a sneaker like, man, dude, you know, I don't think I ever told
you guys this fucking story.
Hold on a sec.
I might as well flip this into a video sometime later.
All right, so I'm going to tell you one of my biggest, I'm going to tell you guys, I thought
for some reason, I thought for some reason, I might have told you guys all of my stories.
It appears that I didn't.
There was this chick, right?
Can anybody ever wonder what the fuck that is in a back of my arm?
This is why I am the way that I am.
This is why I don't care.
This is why I'm emotionless.
I don't know if anybody's ever seen this shit on the back of my arm, right?
It's a fucked up tattoo because I was a capital SEMP.
Hold on, you never knew about this.
I never told you.
I was a capital SEMP with the S on the forehead.
But was I a SEMP or was I an experience?
What you see on the back of my arm is a clear reminder of one of the reasons why I will
never trust a woman ever again or believe in love ever again, but I believe in loyalty.
Now, I think I was maybe 20, I don't fucking know, one of the two.
I really liked this girl, right?
I really liked this girl.
And everything started off great.
Hold on, nigga, let me finish.
Everything started off great.
We were kicking it, we were fucking, she was light skinned, she had long hair.
Did I mention she was light skinned, she had long hair.
She was just my type of chick.
She had a cup of titties, but I didn't care.
I don't even think I was really focused on the ass back then.
We linked a few times.
Thank you, I appreciate it.
We linked a few times.
Fucked, made shit official.
Everything was great.
But here's when things started to fuck up.
She started working at some spot in a mole that had these two niggas in there that thought that they were all allowed.
Every time I would call her, I'd be like, what's up, what's good?
Her voice would change and everything like that.
She'd be like, um, hello?
I'm like, yeah, what's good?
What are you doing?
I'm in such and such with such and such and such.
And I'm like, why are you kicking it with dudes?
And she's just like, I mean, they're just my friends.
They're just my friends.
I get nothing going on.
They're just my friends.
I'm just in your kicking it.
I'm probably going to get a job here.
I was just like, well, if you're not working here, why are you kicking it with dudes?
Some shit I would never do now.
Why are you kicking it with dudes?
Well, I'm getting my voice mixed up.
Why are you kicking it with dudes?
Bubble applause, so on and so forth.
Yeah, but it's different now.
I'm because I'm adding more to it.
So yeah.
So I'll just over the months, I would be calling her and I would tell her not to go into this store.
And she kept going into this fucking store, but she wasn't lying about it.
Like it got to a point like, at first she was answering my calls.
Then she stopped answering my calls and I would call it like 20, 30, 40 fucking times,
which is how you know it's an old version of me.
I was like, 30, 40 fucking times, but trying to call her, she didn't answer.
She didn't answer.
And then when she would finally answer, she's like, hello.
And I'd be like, what the fuck was you at?
What are you fucking at?
You fucking father calling you 40 fucking dogs.
Like, oh my god.
I'm just fucking in such a touch.
Like, I'm not doing anything wrong.
Listen up.
And the niggas were always quiet.
The niggas was always quiet in the background.
Nobody ever said shit.
It was another night she went missing.
She started going missing on Fridays and Saturdays and Sundays.
Right?
It was this one Saturday.
I had talked to her.
She said she was at the mall again.
I said, was you in that fucking store?
She's like, no, I'm just getting stuff from my mom.
I'm just trying to find something that I wear.
I was like, where for what?
The fuck you need something to wear for?
You know, just something completely out of my character.
She's like, because I'm going somewhere tonight and then she hangs up.
And our caller back, she didn't answer.
She said, what the fuck is that you're going to be?
And I'm like slamming my phone down and everything.
I kept calling her.
I'd niggab, when I say I called her probably 100 fucking times.
I kept calling her 100 fucking times.
I kept blowing her up.
I kept trying to call her.
She finally fucking answers.
Hello.
She would always settle as she was scared.
Hello.
I said, what the fuck was you and I called you 100 fucking dogs?
Angry as shit.
Don't want to frown, excuse me.
This isn't an acting gig.
She's like, I'm in the movies.
I said, what the fuck?
I said, in the movies, what the fuck?
She's like, what's such and such?
The same dude that she's been kicking it with, that she claimed was her friend.
I said, you fucking can't I mean, what the fuck?
And I just go crazy.
I'm like throwing pillows at the house.
I'm like, blipping up couches.
My mom was never home.
So I could just basically do whatever the fuck I wanted.
I'm like, picking up couches, slamming them throwing pillows,
sarking the fuck out of the acrylics.
I'm just going crazy.
Because I couldn't do anything about it either.
Like, what was I gonna do?
So, long story short, fast forward.
We were still talking even though I was on some sims.
I allowed her to still be in my presence everything because I was a sim.
All right.
This is all gonna lead up to the history of this tattoo that I got covered up
or attempted to get covered up in the back of my arm got fucked up.
So, over the months, she still was acting funny,
but I was desperate to stay with this bitch because back then,
you know, like when you get your first good-looking bitch,
like you always think dudes, we always think we're gonna wife
our first girlfriends, our second, our third girlfriends.
As dudes, we always think we're gonna wife these chicks
and have kids with them and shit.
We don't think like, oh man, this bitch is gonna do me foul.
Like, I think men go into relationships with the intentions of like,
actually thinking we're gonna wife these chicks.
We go see dogs and men that are savages.
We're not born like that.
We're created.
We're not coming out the womb trying to play chicks
and be foul and play to feel.
That's not how our mindset is.
We automatically think that these first girls we get are gonna be our wifeies.
That's just how men think.
That's how we come out the womb.
So, nah, this ain't that story.
So, the most story short, she said she was going to our party.
It was just a random time I called her.
I said, what kind of party are you going to?
She's like a lingerie party.
I said, what the fuck was throwing it?
She said such and such, the same negative she was in a movie with.
The same negative she was at the store with 24-7.
I said, what the fuck am I fucking inviting?
She's like, no, you're not fucking inviting.
Buh-buh-buh-buh, like they don't even know you.
This and that, they don't even know you.
Why the fuck would you be invited?
I said, because I'm gonna fucking boy three.
Which I wouldn't, it just sounds corny for, ugh.
It just sounds corny for me to even say, I'm your boyfriend.
Why we gotta put the labels on this shit?
If I fuck with you and you fuck with me, like my mindset now is,
you fuck with me, I fuck with you.
Clearly we solidify.
We don't gotta go throw in the corny terms and start setting all these weird, invisible boundaries.
And in all this weird shit, fucking up the energy and everything like that.
Anyways, she's like, it doesn't matter.
She's like, you're not fucking invited because you don't know any of my fucking friends.
My love, love, love.
So we're just going back and forth to hold that.
I said, alright, I said at least tell me what the fuck you gonna be at.
So I know what the fuck to go with anything fucked up happened.
She gave me the apartment complex to where she was going to the ship
but never gave me the apartment number.
So I told my homie about it.
I was like, man, fuck this shit.
I was like tonight.
We gonna get fucking dressed.
We gonna have fucking apartment.
And we gonna stake out what the fuck is happening.
We're staking out everything.
We're checking every fucking shit.
Soon as we hear, this obnoxious talking back then.
Soon as we hear any music, we fucking go try to sneak in.
We go listen to the fucking windows.
Everything.
Fuck that.
He was just a hard fucking, I'm with it.
Bum, bum, bum, bum, bum, bum, he's like, he's just laughing and shit the whole time.
Fast forward.
We go to the apartment complex.
We're going to the apartment complex is not that big.
If there's a party you're going to hear music.
We walked through the whole complex.
And then we finally get to an apartment that you can see like colored lights flickering in.
You can tell there's a bunch of people in there and just had to be there.
We're trying to peek through windows.
And I like, I seen her sitting on this dooz lap a few times and everything.
And I was going to throw a rock through the windows like, no, I'm nigga don't do that.
He's like, don't do that, my nigga.
He's like, no, don't do that.
We just came through the spot.
It didn't just kept laughing at me but telling me not to do a rational shit.
So I'm just, hi, I'm like, I'm kicking trees.
I'm going crazy.
But I just realized you're the new that was a possibility.
You're the new that was a possibility that this ship was going to happen.
So long story short, we stayed out there eventually.
I just gave up and I went home and I was so irate.
Like, I'm trying to get back into that mindset for you guys but this isn't a role.
And I'm not auditioning for a big studio movie so I'm not going to do that.
But and I'm not going to kill brain cells and wrinkle up my face and it's not for a chuck.
But when I tell you I was so fucking angry, I just, I just, I felt like I can do an adolken.
I felt like I could go super saying.
I felt like I could do a dragon punch with fire at the end.
I just, I just felt like there was just no body on earth.
They could fuck me up right there because I had so much rage, so much anger.
I said fuck it after a night of depression and everything.
I slept it off.
First thing I did when I woke up, I kept blowing up her fucking phone, blowing up her fucking phone, calling, calling, calling, calling.
Answered around noon or some shit.
I said what the fuck happened last night?
I seen everything that popped.
I seen you sitting on this niggas life through the window.
But I bought.
She's like, I had sex with them last night.
I got drunk.
I had sex with them.
I said what the fuck?
I said you fuck a shit.
The typical shit, niggas does an inexperienced capital ass.
We're going to act.
I rate, ask her these questions, probably accept her ass back.
So I'm just like, I'm just like on the phone.
I'm just like, I'm just like, you're fucking kidding.
I said what the fuck?
I'm just going crazy.
I said come over here right now and fuck me.
I said if you don't come over here right now and fuck me.
I swear I said this.
I said if you don't come over here right now and fuck me, I'm not a fuck with your own words.
Over, over, over, I want sex, I want hate.
I need you to come over here and fuck me right now.
Fuck that shit.
Yes, I said that.
Yes, I was down bad like that.
Why do you think I like this now?
Why do you think I'm so arrogant?
Why do you think nothing bothers me?
That's just one of the many stories that people that fuck me over at life.
That's why nothing bothers me.
That's why I lack empathy.
That's why I'm a narcissist.
Because the world turned me into that shit.
I used to be a noble, nice guy had empathy and felt sorry.
Making the world destroy the rip.
All that out of me is gone.
Tears, that shit don't exist no more.
Like I don't even, like what you want me to do.
Thank empathy?
Like I just, I literally don't have it no more.
Loan story short, she came through hair on, I don't even know she just got finished.
Fucking the nigga, whatever came through our fucker on the, we had green carpet in the front bathroom.
Fucked her on the green carpet in the bathroom inside and shit.
You know, I'm like on top of her like on this fake making love shit.
You know, we banged out once but twice.
And I thought I was back in a good gracious, she chilled over the house to like 536.
Kicking it in the liver room, my mom was there.
My sister was there, braiding somebody's hair.
I'm like, man, I got my girl back.
I know she cheated but this made a stronger than ever.
Fast forward.
She started fucking with the other dude again.
I told you guys a movie story where I caught her at the movies.
I kept blowing her up.
Hold on, this is a different time, sorry about that.
It was a weekend, she went missing.
I'm just trying to fast forward this.
It was a weekend, she went missing.
I called this chick crazy amount of time.
She picked up the phone and said, I cheated again.
With the same scary ass voice.
I said, with that ugly ass nigga, such and such.
She was like, yeah, I'm fucking bitch.
So you dumb ass, fucking bitch.
And I think that was the last straw.
But my dumb ass thought maybe I could prove my love to her.
So this part of my life, I haven't told you guys this spectacle.
So don't worry about how I used to get this money.
Matter of fact, I'll tell you, I used to sell for these fake bait putty's on line and shit like that.
And yeah, any fucking ways.
So I go to, I said, I'm thinking irrational.
Like I got to do something to show this woman that I love her.
Like there's got to be something I can do.
So a fucked up light bulb comes in my head.
And I find the nearest tattoo shop.
I didn't even try to find what was the best.
Look, I go to the nearest tattoo shop across from some apartments that when I first moved out here,
I lived in, it was a tattoo shop.
I go there and I'm like, yeah, I want to get this name in old English and I'm back in my arm.
There was this Mexican dude, he said, hey brother, he's like, well who is he?
He's like, were you getting tattooed?
I was like, it's my grandmother's name and he looked at me.
He's like, no, I'm sure tattooed.
So he drew it up.
And I was thinking of like, I think I was like,
thinking of LeBron James or some shit because LeBron, you know, LeBron got the old English and the back of his shit.
I was like, yeah, let me get it like LeBron James.
He's like, got the bitches whole name blasted on the back of my fucking arm.
And I thought I was going to, I thought at this point, there's no way in flying fuck.
This woman was not going to deny me.
This had to prove my love.
Love, right?
I go get the shit blasted.
I tell her to come over.
I said, I got two surprises for you.
Come over.
I go to the mall.
I go get one of those floating heart diamond necklaces.
I think it was like, I think it was like the cheap diamonds or something because the necklaces like four, 50 years.
Nothing crazy.
It was like, four, 50 years.
It was like on a skinny chain but a diamond floating heart.
I was like, all right, I'm going to get her to necklace and I'm like, sure I got my, I'm going to show her I got her name tattooed.
I go.
Toto to come to the house.
I said, look.
And I showed her.
And she was like, oh my god, why did you do that?
And I said, because I love you.
Like, that's why I got you blasted.
I wanted to show you this was real.
Here's your necklace.
I put the necklace on her to bitch took the necklace all of that.
I got the name blasted.
I thought I actually got my bitch back that I never technically.
You know, I'm fighting for a bitch that I should even have the fight for like.
Got the name blasted.
The last straw for me, I told you guys this part of the story before when I, when I told her I wanted to go see a movie.
She said she wanted go to that movie, our Carter, the same movie theater with the same ugly ass nigga.
I went home.
I made a whole video, put the shit on the internet.
Everything I was running around rationally trying to get the tattoo covered.
That was the last straw for me.
Exactly.
I never hired.
So that's like, that's the story of like, that's one of my biggest sense stories to date.
Like, yeah, I would say that's my biggest sense story.
I honestly sometimes I forget that I even have tattoos because I don't even look tattoo from certain angles.
And then like this shit, I'm gonna get lasered off clearly.
But it's just I've been through so much shit.
And been through so many trials and tribulations, whether it be women or whether it be with financial mistakes.
Trying to chase fast money and things like that, which I'm never gonna tell you guys those spectacles that the financial chasing fast money stories because that's for post fame.
But yeah, I've been through so many trials and tribulations.
I don't that's why I don't have no emotions no more because I I burned out my central nervous system.
The video of what I don't have it.
Oh, what she looked like.
Yeah, I can't disclose that information.
But I mean, we ended up she ended up wanting to fuck me like, hella years later in shit.
And of course, I'll slate her.
But that's beyond me.
Yeah, definitely learn my lesson.
I think that's it's so many things that like it's so many things that turn me into a narcissist.
And I'm sitting here telling you, yes, I am a fucking narcissist.
But it's not something where I'm one of those uncontrollable freaks of nature that's trying to hurt people and shit like that.
No, I just own my shit.
All of that shit, it's all of that shit.
It taught me how to love myself and it displayed God come complexity on me.
That's just what I needed to get through all of these mental strongholds that I had to challenge.
At those particular times of my life, I had to to give into narcissism and God complexity.
Because I had to learn how to appreciate it really looking to me or in love myself.
I just always doubt myself because of other people's fucked up mistakes.
So that's why I just don't have any emotions.
Like I just emotions get you nowhere, you know, I will fake emotions for a check.
Hands down is an inside of me for a bag. Absolutely.
I mean, I've taken classes for that.
Once you take a once you take an acting class, it cracks open a different part of your brain and morphs you into light.
I'm not going to say I'm master manipulator, but it just morphs you into a different version of yourself.
Because you're literally a professional liar.
That's what acting is. You're a professional liar.
I'm convincing you, right?
I'm convincing you that, damn, you're going to be sad in this moment.
You're going to hate me in this moment.
So, yeah, that was my biggest fucking ass story ever.
I'm not upset. I don't hate the shit.
I don't look at this and discuss.
It is what it is.
There's nothing that could fuck with me mentally anymore.
It's just like, okay.
You eat ass now. That's cool. Just make sure it's clean.
But yeah, that's just the way I am.
If I lose, if I was to lose the woman, it is what it is.
If you want to stay cool, you want to go.
I mean, life goes on.
All I care about is succeeding and making revenue.
Yeah, that's just catapult.
Look, that's my time on that situation.
Guys, stay strong and fall for ladies early.
So, you know, by the time you're like 25, you're already a stud.
Man, I'm not about to eat shit.
I was for the rest of the night.
I'm eating water for the rest of the night.
That's how you do it.
10, 20.
You can't eat no carbs.
Yo, how many of you guys want me to upload the story?
Remember when certain individuals tell me a story?
I was like, how do you handle death?
Like a family member?
I don't know. You just do.
Okay.
Alright, because I found the stream and I was like,
I uploaded just a throwback video.
I watched it the other day.
I was like, yo, what the fuck?
Guys, go run up my videos today.
I dropped two videos today.
Go run it up.
And remember, it was a crispy little black.
Once upon a time, it was a crispy, crunchy little black.
Nah, but I think the only time I personally was shed a tear is like,
over death is if it was my mom.
And I'm saying that with a grain of salt,
because tears don't really solve anything.
I think God forbid if something like that happened and I lost my mom,
I would just, I would be so, so more less human.
It would be just, you know, at that point,
the worst has already happened to me and then that happens to me.
I don't know who I would be anymore.
But, you know, since I'm good at morphing and jumping into different parts of my brain,
you guys would never know I was upset or anything like that.
But definitely, there would be nothing on earth that was surprised me no more.
Like, that's all I feel right now.
Just nothing fascinates me as sad as that sounds.
Nothing fascinates me.
You want something, you buy it, you get it,
it's just like, oh, put it in the drawer.
You fuck something, you want to fuck for a while,
you finally fuck it like, oh.
Back to the bag.
It is what it is.
My cutting, now I don't cut.
I'll just eat laying and try to keep my weight on while doing laying.
I mean, not doing laying, but being laying.
Thoughts on Christmas.
Christmas is for everybody else.
It's not for me, I'm a single guy with no kids.
I'm legally single, I have no children.
So, like, what does Christmas mean to me?
All Christmas means to me is I'll buy everybody else gifts.
Because that's what I guess I'm supposed to do.
I'm always, I'm always boking, but just on some lean shit.
I don't believe in dirty bokes and fat buffs and shit like that.
Exactly, facts, that's the only thing interesting to me is numbers.
If it's not numbers, it only excites me.
Like if somebody's like, oh, come over, just let me suck you up
and I'll bust this pussy up before you.
I'll just look at my phone and be like, I really stream.
I'm cool, I'm walking dead.
I applied it as, applied it as, it just, yeah, I'm over it.
Once you like fucking up and shit is just like,
I already went into the end of the comment.
It's like sometimes I, sometimes I, nah, I don't know nine or five.
Sometimes I, I ask myself, damn, I wonder if I could ever get back in today human space again.
But I just can't.
I just, I literally can't get back in today.
That mental space of like giving a fuck emotionally ever again.
It just don't exist anymore.
Spence will never fight Crawford.
It's like, I'm sure when he's like 40 Crawford, like 35.
It's already too late.
He's gonna be like Crawford, gonna be like 38.
He's like, oh, no, fight him, oh, he's fucking.
Let's get the bag.
I'm like, I'm like, what's that space?
What, where you, you want to show empathy again?
I'm telling, I don't know.
Emotions for me is just like, once I let him go, that's what, like I said, like I tell you guys,
once I let emotions go, that's what life got better.
The fuck I need emotions for.
What do, what do emotions do for you?
As a human being, what do emotions do for you?
I feel like emotions damage you more than they help you.
If anything, like, emotions fuck you up.
They try to control your mental.
I think once as a man, you let them shit go.
Life becomes so much easier.
Coveing 10 versus Mazvedo for what?
You already know what's going to happen.
Yeah, like, if you really think about the makeup of a man, right?
We weren't created to be any emotional being.
We were made to be broods.
That's why we were the hunters.
That's why we got the extra testosterone.
That's why we moved faster.
We had better muscle twitch fibers.
We weren't created to be an emotional ass being.
That's not what the makeup of a man is.
It's being fucking emotional.
When you start doing, that's too much estrogen,
like the guy that was yelling at his growing camera.
That's not a, that's not a man like trait.
That's not, that's not your handle the situa.
A woman supposed to be doing that to you.
You're not supposed to be yelling at her in her car
until they're get off dick.
Why do we have emotions to test you?
That's why.
Your brain is always trying to test you.
Been a minute.
What's up?
Great stories.
Thank you for the 33-33.
I appreciate it.
Your emotions, I think, is a man is to test you.
Your mind is trying to play tricks on you at all times.
That's why a woman is allowed to cry in your arms
and it seems natural.
But you crying at woman's arms.
What?
It just, it sounds weird.
How do you drop emotions?
You just let them go.
Let me tell you, it's very hard to do.
It's very hard.
It's very hard as a human being to get rid of emotions.
Very fucking hard, but once you do it,
it's almost like you just shit, you're like a snake.
You just shed that old skin.
And you just never get back that same pattern or color way.
Yeah, just...
That's why these stories, that's why I tell you guys these stories,
they're funny to me, because...
It's like I'm talking about a person that literally does not exist anymore at all.
You think emotions are like for just a real form of insecurity facts.
As men, I think dropping emotions is a plus one.
You use your emotions if you're going to get a bag.
If you're trying to be an actor or you want to be a fucking animated athlete,
that's why you could like sell your shit a little bit more,
but just to be a regular, niggle-walkin' around with emotions.
No.
But if you're on a field, you're like, what the fuck, how is it supposed to be?
I did 10 yards!
Shit like that, it turns you into a character to where people are going to know
you might act irrational or do some weird shit,
so they're going to pay attention to you a little bit more.
Of course you want to show emotions when you're acting or when you're an athlete
or when you're a fucking artist or something like that.
That's different.
You're playing into it because you're creating a character.
Now you're just walking around crying over chicks, acting irate,
tripping over street bowl, you're in the wrong space for that.
There's no bag attached.
2020, he was labeled potential man's terminator.
It was your emotions, 2021.
You learned philosophy and I've lost my life to break free, cut people off.
That's what I did too.
I alienated myself from everybody.
And it feels great.
Besides the question of everybody asking me what happened to you,
oh you're so distant now.
That's the thing everybody says to me, oh you're so distant now, what happened?
The life happened and I just stopped giving a shit.
If emotions are good drawing for me, I didn't draw it for me.
Being stuck in simulation is a drive to me.
Waking up every day doing the same shit in the nine to five is a drive to me.
Living in a tent city is a drive to me.
Being a norm on earth and never being remembered is a drive to me.
What do you call having no emotions?
I don't know, what's your definition?
I'm not God.
Not the engineer.
What's your definition?
I can't answer that for you.
You tell me what it is.
I'll tell you my definition.
Now what's yours?
You guys ever heard, you guys know where the term narcissism came from?
Check this out.
Look, I'll be a sociopath but okay, T.A.
You know what it is.
I'll be a sociopath but my goal is never to hurt anybody physically.
Now if you're in the way and you get hurt, you know, through emotions, that's not you.
It was never my fault, this is just who I am.
So if you're emotions because most people are emotional beings, if you happen to allow your emotions to get hurt off my honesty or my arrogance or my narcissism,
I was in trying to do that but you just fell into the mental traps that allowed you to be hurt based off of the person that I am when you were never supposed to be in the line of fire.
So yeah, I never look at those, you know, they always say like narcissists are trying to hurt people like nah, hell no.
I want no parts, I don't give a fuck about hurting a human being.
I have a God complex, I just care about myself.
I'm trying to get through life and get to the top because to get to the top 1%, you have to fuck people over, you have to not care, you gotta be an asshole.
Even though some people might come off as a nice guy, you don't get to the top 1% being a good guy.
That's just not the way it happens.
You're like oh yeah, so let me open the door for you.
Oh yeah, I think, oh you can't pay for those groceries.
Out, look, I'll slide my debit.
You're always gonna finish less, you gotta, you gotta become selfish.
You gotta alienate yourself, you gotta play the parts and roles.
This is a maze, life is not a straight edge sword.
Unless you're a trust fund baby.
But from other fuckers like myself, the self, self made, self driven.
I don't got time for all of that shit.
Do I believe in karma?
Yup.
I didn't until I got fucked over.
Now when I'm famous, I'll tell that story why I believe in karma.
As for now, no.
If you have in a, well, it's an opinion.
You said I'm not a narcissist, but I know personally I am.
There's a difference.
I'm not one of those type of narcissists you think.
But let's look up narcissistic personality disorder and look up some of the...
Let's look it up.
Alright, so let me try to get a fuller.
Let me look at the story of this.
Alright, so the story of narcissists, it was a guy, right?
To narcissists was a hunter and Greek mythology son of the river god.
I don't know what the fuck that is.
Suffices?
Sounds a little bit too close to something else.
In the nymph.
Leery lope.
Whatever the hell.
He was a very beautiful young man and many fell in love with him.
Who are the parents of narcissists?
Bava Bava.
Basically it's a story of...
There's guy and Greek mythology was so obsessed with himself.
Well, the story I read, I spelled the wrong, who gives a fuck?
I've never seen a word before so I'm not going to make sure that I say it correctly for you, niggas.
So, here goes right here.
So, it said he was a guy that was a Greek mythology.
Basically, this is not being filled with myself.
So, it says he was known for his beauty according to such and such.
I must say such and such.
I don't feel like trying to pronounce her for you guys.
He rejected all romantic advances, eventually falling in love with his own reflection in a pool of water, staring at it for the remainder of his life.
After he died in his place sprouted a flower bearing his name.
That's...
I mean, that's one of the things I've done plenty of times.
Reject sex.
Fucked enough.
Oh, you want top tonight?
No, I got things to do.
Come through and see me.
Mmm.
I'll see.
Alright, once you like fully or in gold, which is self and love yourself, there's nothing that can penetrate you.
When you look in a mirror, you fully love what your make is.
Nothing can fuck with you.
Let's look up in PD.
For those that don't know what that is, it's called narcissistic personality disorder.
Let's go ahead and check it out.
I've been doing a lot of digging, a lot of reading, so on and so forth.
I don't need no fucking treatment.
I'm not taking no fucking pills for this shit because I'm fully in control of my shit.
Alright, I don't want to hurt anybody.
I don't feel sorry for myself.
I love myself with a fucking passion.
When I looked up some of these traits, it was like scary accurate.
Yeah, exactly.
So check this out.
Alright?
I'm not going to say everything hits, but a lot of it does.
So it says signs and symptoms of narcissistic personality disorder and the severity of symptoms vary.
So key word, vary.
People with the disorder can have an exaggerated self-hotel and exaggerated simp.
I said simp.
An exaggerated sense of self-importance.
I've seen that because of course I'm going to over it.
I'm going to over exaggerate myself importance because this is my life.
This is all I get.
So yes, I'm going to over exaggerate how important I think that I am.
Because why the fuck wouldn't I?
There's not going to be another delon's bear walking earth.
There's not going to be another low tear god period.
I could fuck, have a million kids that look just like me, but they'll never be me.
It says have a sense of entitlement and require consistent excessive admiration.
Now, I don't do that on purpose, but people do it for me.
Like anytime I was tweeting or some shit, I didn't think like damn, I was, I need these likes.
People do it for me.
The memes, the turning me into a god figure with my eyes white with lightning saying you should yourself now.
Like people do it for me.
I don't do any of this shit.
So that's the second one.
A lot of people do it for me.
So if you're doing it for me, then you're just giving me power.
So yes, excessive admiration.
Because if I can look on the internet and see a bunch of memes and people take the time to orchestrate my face and put voiceovers,
thank you, you're feeding me, you're giving me power.
Expect to be recognized as a superior, even without achievements that warrant it.
Tell me that in a part, so obviously the way I feel everybody should respect me because I'm low tear god.
You steal my shit motherfucker.
I want to be recognized for it.
Like when I heard a piece of my voice on Corey Kentian's video, that's what that is.
Expect to be recognized as superior, even without achievements that warrant it.
Now I was a nigga with, I think I had 60,000 subs when I made that video.
Yeah, I felt like I deserve credit from somebody with millions of subs, millions of fans.
And I had 60,000 subs, but I didn't achieve what Corey Kentian achieved.
But I still felt like I wanted to be recognized as a superior or equal, even though my achievements have not warranted it yet.
Now what I don't do is exaggerate achievements and talents.
It does say, severity of symptoms vary.
So not everything on this bitch is going to hit.
It says, be preoccupied with fantasies about, bro.
I have narcissistic personality disorder and it's not a bad thing.
Check this out.
Be preoccupied with fantasies about success, power, and brilliance, beauty, or the perfect mate.
The accuracy is almost scary.
Believe that there's a superior and can only associate with equality, or with equally special people.
What do I say when people try to call me out or something like that?
I'm like, oh, if you don't have this amount of subs, this much amount of clout, you're a beyond.
I got the same, that's exactly how I fucking think.
Yeah, that's what I'm saying.
Narcissistic personality disorder is not a bad thing to me.
What's wrong with loving yourself and putting yourself on a pedestal?
But people like they want to diagnose motherfuckers like this.
They want to diagnose you and make you act like you're some danger to fucking society.
Let's see.
But all right, we did that.
Monopolis conversations and be little or look down on people they perceive as inferior.
Do I not do that?
That's why I said mental traps.
If I hear you make a mistake in your language, it's just certain shit I pick up on where I'm like, okay.
I know what I could say to you.
I was smarter than you.
All right.
Expect special favors and unquestioning compliance with their expectations.
I don't know what the fuck.
I don't expect a damn thing from anybody.
I'm take advantage of others and get what they want.
That's the old school version of me.
I really don't care to take advantage of anybody because I have all the advantage to myself.
I have an inability or unwillingness unwillingly I hold on unwillinglyness to recognize the needs or feelings of others.
That's me 100%.
If somebody's upset about something and they're trying to explain to me about why they're upset or how this is bothering them, I'd be like, well, shit.
I'd be like, well, okay, why? Why do you care?
I'd be like, who gives a fuck?
I never am like, I'm never like really a consoling person.
I just try to make everybody be strong like me when not everybody can be strong like me.
Why? Because I made fucking narcissists.
So of course I'm going to say that type of shit.
I'm never going to console with you why you're upset.
I'm trying to break down your fucking shit and rebuild you strong like me.
Let's see, let's see, let's see, the other one.
Be envious of others and believe others envy them.
Now, the only thing I'm envious about and not in a hating kind of way is I've always had dreams of celebrities and shit like that because I feel like I should be there.
But obviously I got to earn that.
But as far as believe others envy them, I don't believe it. I see it.
I literally see it when the nigger uploads some slanderer shit saying,
oh, God, they use my name to try to gain clout.
No, I see it. I see the envy.
Why don't you study me and jack it off to me as a man.
If you're not obsessed with me, you get what I'm saying? That's obsession.
Let's see what's one of the other ones.
I'm just going to read the last two.
Exactly. It's all over YouTube.
Behave in an arrogant or haunty manner coming across as conceited, boastful and pretentious.
Dude, when I read these symptoms, I was like the shit hits home.
I don't need no fucking pills.
I don't need a fucking shrink.
There is nothing wrong with me.
But do I feel like I have narcissistic personality disorder?
Absolutely.
100%.
Was I always like this? No.
But that's the way life steered me.
Like that's, I'm like that because of all the shit that happened to me.
Insist on having the best of everything.
For instance, the best car and the best office.
I told myself if I couldn't drive a certain vehicle, I was just going to drive my old shit until I can get it.
So, what's wrong with these traits?
What's wrong with these symptoms?
What's wrong with these quote unquote symptoms?
This looks like someone who just completely loves their make.
What's wrong with practicing what was created?
What's wrong with admiring what was created?
I didn't know I was going to have these stats when my parents fucked.
Yeah, I don't like to manipulate people.
I just want that all I like to do because me, I just try to smarten people up by being an asshole.
I'll be like, damn, you really just going to do this?
Do that? Wow. Hold on.
Did you pronounce that word?
Like this? No, that word means that.
So why don't you pronounce it slowly?
Like, I'll do shit like that.
Like the shit I try to say is not to manipulate you, but I'm trying to, I don't like it when people say shit.
Because I don't want, if I care about you to an extent or if I fuck with you,
I don't want you to sound dumb in front of people or feel like people can outsmart you.
Because there's a bunch of people out there that if you say something,
and did see, don't think they could conquer you mentally.
So if I catch somebody I know talking to certain way or saying something,
I always try to correct their vocabulary.
If they're complaining about something, I always try to make sure I try to tear them down just to build them back up.
That's all I want to do.
But, let me tell you guys something.
When I'm talking, don't ask me what fucking games am I gonna play.
There's a YouTuber talking about, I've never copyright strike somebody 50 times.
Besides one person, it keeps stealing my shit.
Why wouldn't I copyright strike you when you're literally ripping my stream and putting it on a YouTube channel?
That's not even fair, you just, you're just a talentless worm.
Your talentless peon twerp that is obsessed with me like the way I talk,
like the way I move, like my make, can't get enough of me, watch me every day.
Hey, you're just gonna steal my shit?
Yeah, I'm definitely not no manipulator, I could be dark at the power to be a master manipulator, aka preacher.
AKA Joe Olstein type of person. Easy.
Yeah, because my goal is to, my narcissism is not to try to overconquer people, it's for myself.
It's what fixed me.
So, it has nothing to do with anybody else.
Now, if people don't like the way I operate, that's only you, but this is for me, this is my life.
Like, if you notice what I'm talking to you guys, I try to anybody that ever comes in here this week or come off week,
I try to tear you, I try to rip all that shit off you or rebuild you.
That's all I've ever done in my streams, unless you come at me on some stupid shit.
Like, if I'm roasting, you say some dumb shit, that's different, but if somebody coming here telling me they want to commit the sue or they're depressed,
I always ask them like, why? Why would you?
Like, what's the point? Like, where's depression going to get you? What is being sad going to get you?
What is drinking going to get you? What is committing the sue going to get you?
You can jump off that building, splat yourself in the M.O.E. and pieces.
The people are going to cry, then the person you did it over, or the reason why you did it is not going to matter.
People are going to go on about their lives, the world's still going to spend your gun.
That's what I'm saying, manipulation is stupid, like, trying to take advantage of people, you're going to get fucked over in the end.
If that's your goal, it's to manipulate people you're never, ultimately you're going to lose. That's going to be your fucking demise.
Imagine if I just sold everybody hoodies, right? I made you guys believe I was going to have these hoodies.
It was like, what? Fuck yo, niggas, they never came. I'll give you a partial refund though.
Like, I convinced you niggas that I had a hot merch.
So hundreds of people could buy it. Wish the hoodies came today, by the way.
Just to rip you off and say, let me give you half your money back. Like, you're going to get fucked over.
Like, the shit is going to come full circle.
Anybody who pre-order the hoodie is available. I mean, it's not available, but I have it in possession.
I'm sending all your shit out for the next couple of days. So stay tuned.
Also, there's two X's and three X's left of both the timer revenue hoodies, the black one and the white one.
But now that I have them in hand, you can get yourself a timer revenue hoodie for 30 bucks right now plus shipping.
And you don't even have to wait. So are you two X, three X niggas? Feel free to hit my site right now and cop.
And you don't even got to wait. How long everybody waited. Thank you guys for that. Waited.
You guys are waiting a month. The shits are finally here. Thank you.
Like I said, there's been huge shipping delays on shit, especially for that much merchandise. But thank you for fucking with me.
Wow, that's the thing. That's what makes the world go around. You got people that can control their motions and people that can't.
Not everybody on earth can be strong. You know, copied you when already good. Well, it's here.
I just got to send it out. I got hundreds of labels to print hundreds of words to ship out.
You emailed me. I will do it again. I got tons of emails a day.
Yeah, wrist wraps. wrist wraps will be on the site. I'll try to get the pigs taken tomorrow. Get them on the site ASAP.
Excel's coming. Oh, yeah. Was there anybody that missed yesterday's stream? Restocked. I'm not doing that the Jersey campaign to like.
Sometime in January when I get the design.
When I get the design. Yeah.
What the fuck I say when I get the black history month design my bad.
I'm doing a black history month campaign. So I need to figure out what kind of color scheme I'm going to do and shit.
I'm going to do it. So start the city. All right. So here's the next hoodie merch drop.
All right. I'm pulling up yesterday. What the fuck is that doing? All right. Hold on. I don't real quick.
So it's going to be three. Okay. There's going to be three merchandise drops for hoodies that are going to be pre-orders.
Okay. There's the covenant pledge hoodie. It's not it ain't going to be I don't think it's going to be no fucking purple string.
No, let me take that shit off. I think we went where it's going to be black purple makes it kind of comical.
Oh, no. All right. So it's going to be three pre-order hoodies that are going to be coming up.
I'm not going to start the pre-orders until I get the hoodies in hand and I wear them on string for you guys do a photo shoot blah blah blah.
So I'm hoping I be you know sometime in January or whatever. So you got the covenant pledge hoodie.
You know, you got the big logo on the back. You know, cloaked niggas and shit. Boom.
You got belong on the side the covenant on the front nice and simple and dope is still something that stands out of the same time.
You got the covenant Jade hoodie. Jaded on the sleeve. You don't know what Jade it means. Look it up.
Wanted to do something different besides having mentally untouchable on both sleeves. I wanted to mix it up twisted up.
And then there's going to be the blue gym sat fire hoodies. They're going to go back on pre-order as well.
If you don't know what the fuck they look like check on my website right now the covenant brand dot com.
Yeah, let's go ahead and remove that because we don't do that anymore.
That night by we don't do that PayPal.me for night by shit or more.
All right. And sizes going to be extremely limited. Extremely limited on these sizes. I'm only going to do like three three excels and three two excels.
The rest are going to be divvyed up amongst the popular sizes. So if you're one of those big ass niggas hop on it quick.
When it happens, I'm not doing big sizes and high numbers no more.
Check my website right now go to the hoodie section to see exactly what the star does.
Um, sat fire hoodie looks like.
Jaded the belong covenant pledge. It's just called the covenant pledge.
And the side far start us would be those three for pre-orders sometime in January.
Maybe fed. I don't know. It depends on how long it takes you to get the samples.
You guys know how I do some hundred K merch. Maybe.
Yeah.
Mentally untouchable in it. Not it probably won't Jersey. No, I don't put mentally untouchable my jerseys.
All right. So what was I going to play tonight? Good fucking question.
I want to play GTA still.
What the fuck was that?
Minecraft. I could play the normal twitch. I'm just going to go live on Twitch.
Thank you guys for joining about the switch platforms.
Twitter is gone. It'll be back. I guess I'll do a video on what the fuck happened when it comes back.
All right. So everybody go to twitch.